
SATURDAY, IAN. 13. 1^00
IN THE COUNTRY IN THE FALL
They are haullng ln the buckwheat
From the fleld upon tha hlil,

Axd the awollea atreaxa la roarlnx
O'er the dam below the mtilX;
The rlpened nuta are feMlng
And the hunrjy peacocfe'e caJllna*

Vor the breekfaat that the gander grabbeS
awajr.

Whlle the aqutrrels gayty ohattar
Aa lf nothing were the matter,
And tha gobbler'a gettlr.g fatter

Every day.
The colts are tn the paature
Aad the cowa vclnd o'er the lea;

'All the awaylng- llmbe are naked
Where the green rearea used to be;
The housewlfe all a-Cutter,
fitlrs the bubbUng apple butter,'With the wood amoka ln her aoetrlls and
her eyes;

On the llne the waah la gleamlng.
Oa tha ateps the dog la dreamlag-, *

And. aSajve. a hawk ls screamlog
Aa lt fUesI

The groae> euaU U restlng
On the weather-beaten los.

AnC the huntsman from the cityEtumblea ttwn through brako and tog;Over roota and over bowlOera,With a palr of achlnx shoullera,B« so«» trudx'ng with hia nfty-dollaj gun.Always te his purpose cleavtos.Never aaStlng, never gtlevins.
But contentedly bellevlng

It la fun.
The farmer*s rosy daughter
Belps tha buay hlred man:

They are huaking oorn aa bllthely
Vnd aa brlskly as they can;
They are very near together
Aa they husk and wonder whether

There are rad eara they shall chanca to find
or noti

Ehe ls looklnx out to see one,
He la hoptng he may "trse one."
But thera doeen't eeem to be one

In the lot.
A rubfle charm enfolds them
Aa they taar tha hnako away;

Taere la naualo ln tha cackle
Of "a hea up ln the hay;
t r ahe heara hia exrlamatlon
A t ts full of perturbatlcn,Tor i laat.at laat.the lucky ear ls fBSBkf t
Fluehea mount Into tbelr faces,
He the happy chanoa embracee.
And ahe gigplea aa he chasea

Her aroand.
O tha farenerta, lot la happy.
And tha farfher'e dreama are aweat,If there'n money ln his pocketa
And hia bins are full of wheat.
Xree from all the clty'e clamor
He may llve defylng- grammar,And the leavea that tall eerve not to make
him aadl

Having cleared up all hia labora.Faaxlng naught froai ahlps or aabera,He plays checkera with the nelghbore,
And *.i ghxd.

.«. B. Klaar, ln Chlcaxo Tlmea-Harald.
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A LIVELY LEGACY
Capera of a Oesenersts

FllnUeok.

+*
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eNK moist and mlaty mornlng not
long stnce I chanoed to be drlrlng
ng the big road that leada through

the pictureaque ralley of the Oothca-
looga, ln Georgia, when I waa atartled
by a thundering craah aa if someJody
had flred a Fourth of July aalute from
a cannon. The report came fvom tha
wooda jxst ahead of me, and the firat
.Jhought that came into my mind waa
that aomebody waa blaating- rock with
drnamita aad had just touched off a
eharge, so I kept peering through tha
trees for a glimpse of the quarrymen.
Imagine my surprlse when, at a turn

tn the road, I came abruptly upon

BACKWARD8 INTO THE CREEK.
Nathe Sauls, sitting on a log and wlplngthe blood and powder staine from his
»ose and face. Hia old flintlock mus-
aat, that had been a legacy from hia
frandfather, who used it chaslng the
xedooata during the war of 1818, waa
raating against a tree, and I felt that
lt had been the prime cause of NatLe's
dlaTeputable appearance.
But before suggesting auch a con-

Jacture I knew that I had to feel my
way, aa Nathe was rery touchy on the
ambject of hia gun, whlch he lorea aa
fondly aa a loyal knight erer adored
hia lady fair. So I atopped my horse,
snd, clearing my throat to attract hia at¬
tention, I remarked:
"Good morning, Nathe; nlcemornlngfor hanting."
"Mornln*; Tm tollable. You tol-

lable?"
"I*m feeling rery weil. Waa that youflred a blt ago?"
"You mean that thunderstormy,yearthquake, aynermity 'aplosionfYea, that waa me, dod rot it; don't you

see how ahe done me up?" nodding ia
the directJon of his gun. "Me'n ol' Kill-
buek, thar, has be'n a-havin* a little
blt of a cirkls down thar la the buahee.
"You'd better drive up a leetle apeck,for I don't think ahe's throo kickin* yit,saj ahe mought turn looae at aay mlnit

an* kiok ye out ur the buggy an* orer
the fenee. When ahe do glt cantan-
keria ahe's the setflredeart gun that erer
kerrled a ramrod. She'a allua be'n that
away.
"My daddy tor nee thf.t hia daddy BSt*hira that he'd heara hia daddy aay that

when ha it U tha battle of >New Or-
laans ha loadod that *ere fusee with a
ostnce ball .». lt blue whlstlera, sn*
WaLk-WhXTA- i BaaaBaxj hei_lQfklfe. oj^th*

Bxinah ahe kickeeT down a wnole com¬
pany ao* aome nlgfh lamin' Giner'l Jack-
soo*B war koaa.
¦ *While age I waa down en the creek

a-shootin* cat aquirrels. She kicked me
Kaok'ardB ovtr a stump, an* then she
made another klck at me aa I lay thar
helpleaa, an' ef she hadn't a-struck her
Hreech ag'in a big rock I a'pose ahe'd
a-kep on kickin* tell she kicked herself
cleau out uv the woods. Oh, ahe'a a

high kicker, lemme tell ye. She's aa
good a gun aa erer wus, an' ahe's be'n
ln the fambly fur fo' ginerations, but
ef ever the deril possessed any critter
on thia yearth he's got oontrol uv ol*
Killbuck this miniU This ain't the fust
time she's played me such capers.
"She beats all creatlon when it comea

down to out an' out cussednesa. I're
had trials an' triberlations 'nough with
'er to make a Christian out'n the hard-
haartadeat Jew that erer kep" Sat'day
fur Sunday.

"I*va thought ur harin* *er changed
fom a flint aa' stcel to a pincussion
lock. but whaa I think 'bout how long
ohe'B be'n ln tbe fambly, an* how my
daddy hated these aew-fangled cap
*rangementa what go with the pincus¬
sion locka, an' when I rickerlect how
my daddy's granddaddy kerrled that
gun an' flt the Britlsh with sich great
alaughter at New Orleans, I hain't got
the heart to make any change in 'er.
"The wust triek she ever done me

wua oncet when I had baited a sucker-
hole ln the Oothcaloogy an* tuck old
Killbuck 'long fur ducks. Ye see in tha
winter these big greenheads feed in the
reaches ur the creek, an' ef a feller don't
ketch ne fish he haa a chancc to git a
duck or two, an' ef hedon't git no ducks
he has a chance at the suckers, an' don't
waste bo much time.
"Hit wus a cold, frosty mornln' an* a

purty good skin ur ice on the edgee an*
ln the low places. I slipped down to
my baited suckerhole early, an* I seed
fom the blubbers arisin' that the fish
was a-feedin*. Creepin' out on a log*what wua partly hid by the bush over-
head, I laid my gun 'croas my lap an*
baited my hook an' drapped it in. I'd
made aich a little noise that not a blrd
had fluttered, an* ssaasy little catsquir-rd sot on a stump jest 'croas the creek
an barked an* chattered an* switched
his tail at me aa ef he dared me to take
a pull at him.
"But I wusn't out fur squlrrela that

mornln*. When I go a-aquirrel huntln*
I Btick to squirrels, an' when I'm out
fur ducks I let the aquirrelB rip sn*
atiek to ducks. I hadn't be'n aettin' thar
more'n ten minlta vihen I hearn a duck
quack Jeat 'round the bend, an' I cocked
my gun an' kep' one eye oa my cork
an' the other on the bend ln the creek,
wonderin' which'd be fust, ducka or
auckera.

"Jest aa I hearn another quack I no*
diced a nibble at my cork. I atuck the
muzzle ur my gun ag'in the benk an*
made ready, beca'se hit waa a-gittln' ex-citin', as I stm couldnt tell whieh would
be fust, suckers er ducka. .Quack,* wen t
the duck, Jest 'round the turn, an* a
stronger nibble bohbed my cork. I
stuck my pole atwlx* my kneea an*
fetched my gun 'round in poaition, for
aump'n tol* me that lt would be ducks
fuet.

"Jeat then 'quack' went the duck, aa*
a fine palr ur greeaheada came aailln'
"round the bend, not SO yards away, an'
down went my oork. I jerked my polewith ona hand an* at the same time
flred at the ducka. Je^whillikinal Ye
thought ye hearn a blast 'while ago, buthit wuant a circumstaace to the report,an* at the erack ur the gun I wua lifted
clean ofTn the log ovar back'arda into
the creek. As I went I jerked the pole
ao hard that I flung the little pollywog
ur a catfiah what'd be'n a-bitin' my hook
'bout 20 feet high an' landed it 'mongatthe bresh above my head.
.That wua the fust thing I nodiced

when 1 come to the top. The nex' wua a
tur'ble churnin' ia the warter whieh
grsdu'ly moved to'arda t'other benk,an* flnally I seed ol' Killbuck a-Idckin*
harae'f out'n the warter ontc the high-land. The ducka wuan't nowhar to be
aeed. I a'pose I'd blowed 'em clean off
the face ur the yearth.

"I walked 'crosa on the log an* plcked
up ol* Killbuck. 8he wus a-tremblin*
Uka sump'n alive, an' when I looked at
the muzzle hit wus split down 'bout
three inchea. Ye aee when I leaat the
muzzle ag'in the bank a wad ur mud
got atuck ln lt, an' I wua that eager to
git a ahot at them greenheads, an' that
aocypied with the fish a-bitin' that I
dldn't nodice lt. I had to take her to
a gunsmith an* hava the bar'l aawed off
b'low the split, but now ahe'a aa good as
ever an' jest aa bad aa ever 'bout kick-
In*.".Detrolt Free Press.

Hot Oolag to Bpotl IIIns.
When walking in a hayfield one after-

noou with her husband Lady Warwick
noticed a bright boy of ten or Bohelpinghis father lo&d the hay cart.
"Doea not your boy attend school?'

waa Lady Warwick'a pertlnent quea-tion.
"No, ma'am, he don't go oftener than

I can help. You see, John's a reel smart
boy, and I don't want to have him
apolled with book learning. I mean to
make a farmer of him. Now, hia eldeaS
brother went regular to school, and ha
got above loading a hay cart, and, of
course, he's made nothing out."
"What has beeome of him?'J aaked

Lady Warwick, in concern.
"Wby, he went out to South Africa

and got a aecretaryship," was the scorn-
ful reply, "but John here is a smart lad
.hell be of some use on the farm, he
will!".San Franciaco Argonaut.

Dot'a Prarer for Peaveew
On one erening little four-year-old

Dorothy had failed to remember her
father in her prayer becaus, he had
acolded her. "You must pray for papa,
too, Dot," said her mother. "But 11don't want to," replied the little one.
"But you must, Dot," aaid her mother.
Dropping upon her kneea again Dot
added: "And for pity'a sake, bless papa,
too, and let us have peace in the fam¬
ily.**.Chlcago Times-Herald.

A Coavert.
Jack.I thought you were going to

study medlcine.
Tom.I did Intend to, but I found out

thst the medloos have no time to play
footbalL snd I swltehed to theology..
N. Y. Journal.

Waya of Woaaeai.
Tha whlle the one Inalitent dama
Gaee up aad dowa the land. for rlgt.ta a>

J»lllnx.er ataya at home. nnknowa to fama
Aad bands her energles to aet her Jella

a-5oilu»x
.Tndtanaoolla JournaX

A WAR TJJfB ADVENTURE.
I'eBrral SeUUera Feraslag

Georala Darlna the Faaaeaa
Mareh la lt*S4.

While on the mareh through^Georgia
tn the fall of 1864, the writer'and sev-
eral eomrades, from company E of the
cattle guarda, L4eut. Walker command-
ing-, started out early one morninp
foraging. We were near a small vil-
lage, Swainboro. We followed across-
road that led off in a southerly direc-
tlon from the mnln line of mareh fol¬
lowed by Ihe army.

After following this road four or
five miles we came to a large mansion,
who** o..uer wm an officer in Lee's
army. Darkies swarmed about snd
seemed perfectly willing for us to help
ourselves to whatever we wanted. We
were not out for plunder, so did not
molest anything ln the big hcuse, but
in the dining room, a smsller build-
ing adjoining, we found a table set
with a flne breakfast. This wss too
temptlng, so Qus Shafer aud I sstdown
and were not dlsturbed except by the
blsck cook, who stuck her woolly hesd
tn at thia kitchen door and exclaimed
somewhat excitedly that we were eat-
tng "Ole missus* an* de chilluns' break-
fus!"
We did not allow such a little mat¬

ter to bother ua, but continued to sam-
ple the typical Oeorgia planter's vic-
tuala. Before we were through tbe
other boys came in and helped clean up
the table. We then thanked the cook
for her kindness and left without doing
any damage.
A short distance beyond this planta-

tion we came to a crossroad and turned
eytst to keep parallel with the army,
about five miles aouth of it, as r.ear as
we could guess.
A little before noon we came to an-

.ther large /rame house, belong'.ng to
a doctor who at that time waa a sur-

geon in the confederate army at Rieh¬
mond. Everything about this place
indicated wealth and comfort before
the war, but at the time of our visit
the effects cf the atrict blockade were

plainly visible.
The wife snd her pretty daoghter

were array*d in tha much-boasted, but
very plaJn, "homespun thst sonthern
ladles wear.** They treated us kindly
and mad* no objection to our request
to have the darkies get us our dinner;
but at the same time made no
secret of their sentimenta, without ex-

pressing the rsnoorous feeling exhibit-
ed by some others we met that dsy. The
daughter, probably CO years old, waa
quit* free to talk. Said she:

**You are the flrst Yankees that I ever
met, and I hsve to confess that I am
dlssppointed, f*r I expec^ed to be in-
sulted and to have our house piilaged.
I flnd you so gentlemanly that, instead
of alarm, I take pleasure in talldng to
you."*

After this we felt quite at home and
remained untll near the middle of tha
afternoon. We haa a good dinner. and
were then invited into the parlor, where
the young lady favored us with several
flne instrumental selections on the
pisno.
When we asked for a aoug, she said:
"If Ising, Imustslngmy sentimenta,

and hhey will notauit Yankees."
We told her that anything she close

to aing would be accepted from such a

charming lady, even if she waa a oon-
fesscd "rebel." Then In a swect volce

"OLB MJSSU8 AN' DE CHrLLUNS*
BREAKFU8!"

she sang several of the most popular
southern balluds, but in a manner so
plessant that offense was out of the
question.
At a fork of the road a mile beyond,

we held acouncilof war todecide whieh
road to follow, and concluded'tobranch
off to the right.
After passing through about two

milea of dense forest, we came to a flne
plantation, where we found a white
man, a native of Indiana, who had mar¬
ried a southern woman, ten or fifteen
years before the war, and had inherited
ahis large large plantation and a great
number of slaves. He professed to be
a good unionist, who had, by various
waya, escaped the conscription.buthad
lately been hidlng in the forest.
We were welcome to his house and he

aeemed eager to hear what news we had
to tell. We got a good warm supper and
remained longer than we ought, for the
evening shadows werefailing.
A young woman, about 17, with dark

halr and eyes, of slender form, and fair
to look upon, was glad to treat us kind¬
ly because we were from the north,
where her father's folks llved. She also
was an excellent planist, and enter-
tained ua pleasantly; but here we heard
no "rebel** songs, except "Dixie," snd
that only by request. As near as I can
recoliect thia man*s name was Foster,
and I sincerely believe he was a union¬
ist.
When Be left, our haversacks were

fllled with oooked sweet potatoes and
ehieken, and the good wishes of the en¬
tire household, white snd blsck fol¬
lowed us as we started to flnd our waybaek to our company..E. M. Day, in
National Tribune.

ParadoxIcaL
A man must own hia faults in order

to get rid of them..Chicsgo Dispatch.
WlHIng tO Aaal.t.

New Son-in-Law.Ahero! You re-
member, Mr. Oldchapp, you said that
after we were married you would aa-
sist ms ln the matter of furnishing a
house.
Mr. Oldchapp.Certainly, my boy,

eeTtainly. Come around the cornerwith
me and 1*11 introduoe you to a friend
ef mine who is ln the insta llment buai-
naas.N. Y. Weekly.

CHRISTMASTIDE.
The dew lay white on Betblehem'a plalnt,
The atara above abone brlght and clear,

As to the oarth on radlant wlnga
The angeato hoeta of Heavea drjw near.

With vcloee tuned tn aweet accord
They aang ln tonea of melody,

Ofpeaoa on earth. good wiU to men,
Whlch through tha Chrlat the world

should see.

The aberpherda aa they wetcbed their
flooke

Heard tha glad ttdlnga from above,
And la tbelr fear, knew not aach straln
Waa fllled with pure, eeatatlolova.

To yeu thia day ls bcrr, they aanx.
The Chrlet, the Lord's anolnted one;

Ia Him. the natlona ahall rejoleo.
And uato Him shall they bo woa.

The mortal forra la manger htld,The lnfaat, watehed with lovkog eara,
Waa found by thoae who from srar
Came to de bomage to Him thera.

Wlae men were they who aaw the star
And knew Ita moanlng to manJtlnd.

Of tke rlch bleealng* that through Him
Were from the first for man dealgTied-

Itlch glfta they brought uato the chtid.
And worshlpod Him with hoarta alncerai

Through falth they aaw the sona of mea
Clothed la His rlxhteouaceaa appaar.

Mary reoelved each trlbute glren
To the dear ehlld. and ln her heart

Treaaurod eaoh word moat earofuily,
Fer of Ml» life lt formed a part.

Aa umto youth and manhood grew
This wondroua babe, her every thought

Waa eentered ln Him. and the worda,
That unto her the angela brcughC

His mlaatoQ te the world, ahe knew,
And all that waa thereln contalnod;

Asd though the cresa awaited Him.
By love dlvlne ahe waa auatalaed.

The night, ao pi -e, eo caim. bo bleat,
The angela with their mualo awoet,

The Royal Babe and Mary'a eara,
The Maxl prostrata at their feet,

Are atill with ua eaoh Chrlatmaatlda
Aad iead the heart to humbly bring

Rlch offeiinsa of love aad trust
T» Chrlat. the Bavlour. Prtnoe aad Klng.

.J. M. Thompsoo. la Boston Badxat,

AT BVENINO TIMB, LIGHT.
Ttie Brirat Mesaaa* Tbat Cata

to the Heaurt of a Dring
Girl.

"How long?" ahe said. "How much
time have I?**
He waa a wlae doetor. He looked at

her a moment, and decided It would be
best to tell her the unwelcome truth.
"You may linger a week, Mary, but

the end may come any minute."
The pale face of the aick girl grew

alightly paler, but she made no reply.
Her eyea were looking far away. She
heard tha doetor walk aoftly down tha
stepa, as if for the laat time. It waa
good to be alone. She waa in her chair
on the porch of the little cottage. Tha
broad ocean lay beflore her. Some cb.il-
dren were digging holoa la the aand oa
the beach. It waa but a faw weaks
aurely, since she was a ehlld playingthera She waa but 10 now.
"A week ? Or now, in a minute ? And

.afteT?"
8he shut her eyes, trying to think it

out. She waa a member of the church;
ahe had been confirmed last spring.
But what did she know about that

other plaee? She tried to remembar,
but her head ached. This waa so real_
the sea, and her mothsr with the babyyonder, and the smcll of snpper lnadde.
Some day they would all be at snpper,
gathered around the cheerful home
table under the lighted lampa.all but
her. And where would shebe?
Where?
Just then a bird that had bullt ita naat

in the eavea hopped out and began te
chirp. Her nestlings thrust out their
bare heada to watch her. They had
auch a comfortable neat, dear little
thingal Mary'a mother came up the
beach. 8he waa singlng softly to tha
baby who was asleep on her breaat,
Little black Ben waa stretched out in
the sun, whistling. Ben had a good,
comfortable time, too. Hewasalwayahappy.
Tha low fittnset Hght atruck acroaa

the sea, and the fish leaped up into the*
light and aank down to their home*.
Above the water were myriads of bright-
winged flies, darting and humming out
of pura joy that they were alive.
Suddeuly, aa to Luther, when in a da-

apondent hour he heard tbe slngingof a
bird, the truth beamed into the aick
girls aoul that the Makerof the world
.the Author of all thi>. life.never
ceased to care for Hiaown. For everyrational and irrational crt ature He has
planned a something and u somewhere
in k>ving kindneaa.
Thea the words of the Son of God

came to her: "In my Father's houae are
many mansions; I go to prcpare a plaeefor you." And in that she reeted.like
the fledgling contented in ita neat, like
the babe aaleep in the arms of its moth¬
er. It did not matter now when ahe
went away. Oa the Divine bosom ahe
could lay her aching head and wait._
Youth's Companion.

The Vatae of Declston.
Dr. Aroold, the famous educator, onceaaid that in most cases the boys who

came to Rugby withacharacterof post-tive good not only endured the strain
of Umptation in school life, but came
aut of the struggle strengthened. It
waa t>e neutral and indecisive charao
ters that made shlpwreck. Any placeof temptation would be to them a
place of jaerii. To parley with tempta¬tion ia to court defeat and disaster.
The boy v*ho has not strength and ©our*'
age to say "No" becomes an eaay prey.The boy who timldly hesitates to carryout his conviction* of right invites a
falL It is the flrst step that connts..
Bsptist Unlon.

A Call to Prayev.
Every care is sn invitation to prayer..Rsm's Born.

PEACE AND GOOD WITL.
tts asassl Reearrraee EaapBtaataaa

taa Bleaaed Paet of a Heavea
Brgaa oa fJaxtfc.

An great Joys, it hss been remarked,
are serious. In the recurrence of the
hallowed Christmas-tide there comea
.new to jChrisbian hearts the recogni-

tum m the afllelanly ^ftyful TicT tor
whieh "the most benefloent of tha
Cariatisn d%ysw stands.its proclama-
tloa of "Peace on earth and good will
toward men.** And this, it scaroaly
need be said, is na more rbetorical
phrase, but it is a blessed fact whieh
points at once to the offlce of redemp-
tioa, whieh tella of a Heaven begun on
earth.for ths peace and good will
promised are not gi'ts to be bestowed
in that Heaven to whieh all the sons of
Ood are hsstenlng, but it come* to tha
pare soul even hera and now.
And ther* is signlflcance in the very

phrasing. For the declaratton ls not of
good will and peace, aa if the latter waa
the outgTowth of tha former, but eon-
trariwisa of peaoe and good will.first
comes the peace, and then out of it flow
tha fonntsins of good-willl And bow
can we quarrel with those with whom
ourralstions are those of perfeet peace?
.-or yet* to go further, with the world
evrrywhere disposed to peaoe, how shall
lt aot rasult in good will, as, souls get-
tlng ek>ser to souls, we see th* better
and ths higher side of human nature?
"Yon must have the birdin the heart be¬
fore you can flnd him is the bush," says
that great prophet of nature, John Bur-
roughs. And wbat Is true of birds is
true of th* wbol* fleld of natur*, in-
cludrng man; you must have love for
your f*llow men ba the heart befor*
you ean discover their true wcrth and
approprlato to yourself the bleasing
whieh always comes to noble souls as- I
sociated togethex. Nay, more.it is onTry |
as we have the love. of Ood tn th* heart
that w* are enabled to raelix* His lov-
lng, sympathethic, compaasionat* na¬
ture. Indeed, it is a question.rather it
ls «caroely a question at all.if thoss
wftb ar* earnestly atriving to conform
their will to the divine life «ver wholly
rid themselves of th* fe«llng that tha
Father of us all is a soern parent, ever
waitlng to ehastise us for the slightest
depaxtur* from the path of rectituds.
But how wrong all this is.how false
to the real fact.lt ls the provlnca of
the blessed Chrtatmaa-tld* to remind
us, with its ceaselsss deelaration of
peee* on earth and good will to men.
for thst truth shall never pass from
earth nntil the flnal day of ths consum-
.mstion of all thing*.
And not alons this recttatlva sung bytha angals out of Heaven tells ua of thia

gladneas, but as we ragard Ood ln tha
Ught of His real attributes, how elear
and radiant this truth appearst Is Ood
almlghty, ls Hs omniseiant, is H* all-
wise?.we have bnt to earry tbe fullness
of these attributea into those qualitles
whieh H* eommands us to msaiifest in
our own llv*s, snd we shall flnd Him
also to b* all-eompasalonata and all
mereiful} the summing up of all w*
shall flnd in ths apostle's deelarationt
"Ood is love.** And so ws resd joyfullyand hopefully, snd say with th* poet:

For mereiful and eompasalonata,
And full of aweet saaurancea
And hop* for all. tha languag* Is.
"He remembrath eur frama.
H* knoweth we ar* duat."
Mereiful and oompassionate! Hs re-

membereth our fram*I Peace on earthI
Oood will toward menl.ring it out ia
th* elear, frosty sir, Christmaa bellal
Shout it, rejoiciag aouli Sing It, gladheart! L*t us In all ths flow of feellngexelalm with th* rapturoua po«t of SS
©sntorlss agot "Arise, Bhine.for our
Light is com*. snd th* glory of the Lord
ls risen upon usl" Msy thst glory and
that light b* the priceless possession of
evexyone of us on this blessed Christ-
mas tidel.Christlan Work.

SPEAR POINTS.
Oroat Trntha from the Rttju'a Hoi

Appllcakl. tet the Oommoa Af-
falra of Life.

Dolng is a sure proof of believlng.A llttla, with God's bleBaing, ia Buffi-elent.
Whst you are wlthin, that you will be

wkhout.
Reetittation is the right hand of re-

pentanee.
Selflahnesa ia the aubataace of sin and

iorrow its shadow.
Self-fergetfulnesa ia only acqulred byremembermg othera.
Qraap the lrkaome dnty tight, it ahall

turn to awett de light.
We are wielded by our wiahes, rather

than "jy our wisdom.
The gospel for the eternltlea ia tha

only gospel for the timea.
How many of us dare prey: .'Lord, do

unto me this day even aa I do unto
othera."

Christ did not aay that the world
would be lighted by preachera, but bypracticera.
We can bear one another'a burdena

without being buaybodlea in each oth-
er's business.
To the Christlesa, their gaina but lead

to larger loaa; to the Christian, loas to
greater gain.
When a man showa his goodness ia

his home the chances are that goodnes*haa ita home in him.
Toi! and trlbulation are the only coina

paasing ourrent in the market where
perfectlon ia for sole.
There ls no difference in quality be-

tween sina of omiaaion and aina of com-
mission; either are fatal.
The fullneaa of salvation comei in

only when Christ takea out our old
faulta and puta in new fbrcea..

Satiafactioa ia possible only to the
senf-controlled life. and Belf-control la
possible only to the Christ-satisfied.

Great Tboa«bta Proved.
Great thonghts are never wholly

great until they have been proved ln
eommoa life..Boaton Congregational-
tst.

T»e lafaat Twrrlblo.
Bhe was in the room the other drywhen her mother waa entertainlng a

woman friend.
"Little Florence has a great admlra-

tion for you. She told me the other day
ahe lored to ait and lock at you," aaid
the mother, while the rfadtor aeemed
pleased.
But Florence dreaded a possible mls-

apprehenslon. "That waa only becanae
you look so fat and comfortable," she
hastened to explaln..N. Y. Erening
Sun.

FoollaS Maa.
Bessie.Goodness gracious, Mabeli

What are you crying for?
Mabel.George proposed to me last

night, and I refuaed him.boo-hool-
and the siily goose th.boo-hoo-hool.
thauffht I meant it..N. Y. JouraaL

RioBatosD, Va., Jan. 1, 1900
All hfaater Masona

their mothera, wina.
aiaters and daughters
are reapeetfully mvited
to s mass meeufne:at Ma

, aonie Hall. 511 E. Olayfl St.. on Tbureday. Uan.
W 26,1900, at 8 o'eloek P.

M. for the purpose of
re-organisiog the order of the Eaatern
~4tar at whieh time plana for re-organ-
isation will be presented.
itCs Maa. J*s. H. Hatbs,

W. H. Abdsbsob,
Speeial Deputy

FBTBaaBoaa, Va., Sss! 14, 1899.
At the rogular meeting of Auxiliary

Lodge. 2, K. of P., the following offl-
eera were eleeted for the enauing
term: O. O., David B. Oorniah : V. ('..
Wilnam A. Bragg; M. of W., Kdward
Rraneh; Pielate, w*aiter A. Byera; K.
of R. and S , E. W. Wood; M. of E ,

Joeiab Oolemau ; M. at A., Wi'liam A.
Seott; I.G., Riehard Saaith; O. «.,
John Bfrd; Attendaota: John J. El-
lom, Jamea Maeklin, Jarnea Boliing,
Robert Vernon, Grand Repreeenta-
tive, Edward W. Wood^alternate, Moa-
ea b ata.

GOOD POHITION8:.Hundreds of
our patrona in thia and northern atatea
and oitiea want farm handa, eooka,
nurses and gansrsl laborers. If you
want a good home or ptyiDg emp'oy-
meat wnte or eall at W. M Martin &
<o , 814 Hast Broad 9t., Riehmond.

Va. 12-80 lm

\I/AI?TBD-8BVBBAL BRIQHT AND
* * hoaaet peraona to repreaent aa aa ataaa-
gers tn iaia aad eloae by oounMee »al
ary. ftoo a year and exoenaee. Btralght,boaa flde. no mora.no l aa ealarv. PoalUon
per«anen*. Oar reNrene-e. any benk la
any «owu It 'e malnly aSaSS work eondaat-
edathome. Refaraaae. Bneloe* eelf-addreaa-
edsaaaiped envalope. Taa Dovimoa Coa-
uxr. Dept .Chloago.

WaNTED WEBKLY 100 COOKS
Hou*«maid< aad; Watreaaes for
New York acd other Northern

. ities, wagea from $3.00 to $5 00 perweek. Tranaportaticn furniahed, alao
50 farm handa for Maryiand.

R. W Elsom
tf 417 E. Broad 8t

WANTED.Two good women, one
to eook, waah and iron and must be
aboutthirt yrareoM. TV^ orh*r l**v
ehambertiiaaai «it iv, - ,

muat be al.. awtaiy-t., o. ., ?..

firat one $13.00 to ioorease to $15 00 per
month, the other from $11 to $12. Thia
is a good plaee for two siatera or
friend a. Moat be presentable and
flrst-elass. Hend refereoees ta

F. Z 8, Psbsobimo,
The Bpeetater,

12 28-21._AJbany. N. Y.

M. F, riAURY,
ATTORNBY-AT-LAW,

1015 Main St, . and Flooi
IRiobtmoxs. Va.

W. S. Selden,
FUNERAL DltfbCTOR
& EitiBALMER

1505 East broad Street,
RESIDENCE

AND WARE ROOMS:
1308 E. Ldgh St., Richmond,Ya

N WINSTON.
CONFECTIONER,

cWce Tobacco and
CJgars of the latest brands.

SOOA AND
MINERALWATERS,

Hot and Cold Drinks
alwajs on hand.

NOTIONS,
Fine Stationery,School Supplies, &c.

Nelson Winston, 637 Brook Ave
Frontiag First Preabyt'n Ohurea.)
Oo to 8. Garrett'a and get yoorOhnatraaa auits made to order.

thb NA.TIONAL
ANTI-MOB and

LYNOH-LAW
_A8S03IATION

[Incorporated.]
Headquarters,

pringfleld, O.
II C. Jenkins, Pre*., s
Jas. Harrls, Vloe Pres .

S T. Butler. Organlser,8.X. Huffiaan.Seet. Q
Will organlce ln everystateof thia Un on
Aat»nUwanted ln every
local tr. Apply to B.
nafftnan, tjecy , Sprina;flold, O Liberty, Juatlce
and P oteottoa. Wrttv
thi» SecretarySa nuel \
Huffatn for clroular
Sivlng (all aartloalars

NATHANIEL jfLBWIS,
Attorney-at-Lavr

And Notary Public.
arr» - M4BMIaLI< Bt>t Biehmond, Va

A. Hayes.
Offlce aad Wara-Raoeaa

737 Nonh Second St..
Keaideaee: T28 K. 2nd 8t.

Firat-Claas Hseka bbbI Usaketa af aB
deseriptions. I have a spsre roosn faar
bodiea when the famiiy hsve not a auit-
abla place All Oouutry orders are
given Speoisl Attention. Yourapeeial
sttentioots call d to tha aewstyle Oak
Csaketa. Call and see aaa aaU yosjshall b* waited ob kindly.

Neir 'Phoac 1198.

When Yod Are SicH
Pura and Freah Madioinas only wltt

aure you then purehsse youDroitb and Mediaiae from
Leonard'c

Rellable
Prescrlptioo

Oruz Stoft
724 NortbJWond Strrrt.

10000 Books Given way with-
in the Next 30 Days.

I always give the bottora prices on every thing I sell. Justnow I am doing better than ever. I have knocked tkeBottcm out 1
25 Cent Books.

Those sbbbb. and 60cts. books at 90 Per
Cent off the price :
Hrudder Qardner's stump speeches.taaey'i; recltatlon and h.imorous storiest-andy maker.
Corroct manners.
CushlnK's raauual.
Dia<*asea of Doga.KUte letter wrlter.
Frencn. German, Itallan and SpanUh at aaClfa>llCt3
Patrlotic recltatlons.
How to ralae poultry.HunterV and trappers guld*.Japaneae fate book.
Mauual of tho republlcMock trtala.
P »cket encyclopedla.Wiiaon'a modern Dancoa.Webster's pocket apeller and deSner

50 Cent Books.
Book-keeplng ataglance.Bakent manual Carpenter's raanualHar-tendera guldeHand book of etlquette.
Uow to draw and paintHayle's games.
Palnters manual.
Pooms of Oeo R. Slms.
Author of "Uatler Joo."
Taxidernilat's manual.
Watchmakers and Jewelers' manual.

Obbbs lat.8lx SScta books for ».00. SlxSOcts books for p 00. .*.»». ai»

arv^"^ f1^^ S0* boOK on t*1* «st torSOcts. Any 50cts book on thia Ust for 40cts.
10,000 Dlaloguea, speakers.debatora ooobbon olectiiclty, plurnblng, huntlng, flstiia*.farmlng and cooklng. Business, educattar.modern ahm paiuters and the home maaaad-

. Send for t-paxe catalogue.Out thiSBdvertu^nent out, mark the books w.oted and aend atsmpa taW. H. AND RESONa
809^ IN. Fourth St.f
yon9SBF&*9* SpeeUI °ffdr for » D**8 on,T- Riehmond, Va.

Write for Anything and

A lady living at Lawrence. Mass., describes an Interesting condrrioatlof affairs tn her houaehold. When she Erst hcard of Ripaas Tabuleeshe was having an awful spell with her stomach. She had had thea.off and on all her life and had swallowed enougb medicines to stock
np a drug store. "I was losing flesh every day,** said she, "Some
daya I was so weak I couldn't get out of bed. I knew if I hadn't gotrelief I wouldu't be here now." Two dcllars' worth of RipAa*Tabules was all she ever used, and they made her a well woman. Haa? \
Lusband says tht leoks better now than be ever saw her.
made him take the Tabeles for biliousness and they acted ust as _in his case, Ripana Tabules are a regular stand-by ln that family fkav JW^Bftarf ..»¦.»**»< BaaBB) ajBS erP-SltB SjBJ BaB a ... .aa SBa-a aa-aaa .^-..-.-I

ifLtztt^jr^tt^J:


